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ften had the privilege of a meal at his board. He CHAP. ras busily occupied on the history of the French ^J^^ Devolution, for which he found, as it happened, lore abundant material at the British Museum ban was then available in France itself. The pre-ision of his speech matched his turn for clean-cut ^publican and socialist dogma; he assured me that e and his brother, Charles Blanc, were the only wo writers and speakers who were absolutely un-rriiig masters in 'all the niceties of their native 3ngue. His wife was German, with so dubious a Vench accent that they agreed on English, which e spoke with as much ease as myself. No un-leasant feature was the company at the dinner of be homely Frenchwoman who had prepared it. ^ouis Blanc condemned Turgot root and branch as larking the triumph of individualism over fraternity, nd overlooking the sacred right to work. Turgot, e said, wanted the poor to be left free to develop beir faculties, but he never admitted that society wed them provision of the means. In after years
sometimes thought of Turgot, when I happened o be the intendant of a Limoges in an island nearer .ome, with some difficulties of its own. As for the uarrel between Fraternity and Right to Work, that, oo, grew to be one of the stiffest perplexities in days o come. I replied to Louis Blanc as gently as light be, that if he and his allies in 1848 had learned
little more from Turgot, France would have escaped he alarming and disastrous experiment of National Workshops, and he need not have been a refugee tor Napoleon III. an Emperor.
On Turgot's grave name I would fain add another ford. Some later writers on the sunset of the most interesting friend. Ild. Mazzini. Have you ever seen a lion ? /. M. At offur their side. One of our soldiers who had been taken prisoner said that he met with nothing so discouraging as the evident sincerity of those he was among in their prayers. But we will talk over the merits of the case. haveblaze of living light,
